Library 


The  Villager’s  Delight, 

Composed  by  Mr  LANZA. 


Expressly  for  N?31  of  La  Belle  Assemblee . 


Lead  outsides  &  back  again ,  down  the  middle , 
.  gain.  Hands  fi  round  at  — 

Engrav'd  by  J.  Balls,  VOS,  Oxfor.l  Street. 


DULSEANNE  PARK 


C—J?  L  -i— J — r-  -if-  r  v  * 

~ 1  ItV: 

E£$E 

T=j— 1 

#  •  ' 

Set  to  your  Partners  ,  then  promenade  quite 
round, the  same  hark  again,  all  4*  promenade, 
don. i  the  middle, back  again  &  pousette  . 


TWO  SPANISH  BOLEROS, 

j-  OR  NATIONAL  AIRS, 


Engravd  expressly  for  No  34*  of  La  Belle  Assemblee. 


?so  2 


two  SPANISH  BOLEROS  ok 


vtidanf 


No  . 


'A  Te 


1  he  poor  Orphar  Maid 
B  \  L  L  A.  D 


C  2) 

When  in  childhoods  past  dnv  1  saw  destiny  frowning; 

While  hope  wouU  forsake  as  each  prospect  drew  nigh 
I  caugjxi  at  each  leaf, like  the  wretch  who  i>  drowning; 

Yet  others  T  saved  not  so  friendless  as  l 
And  each  tear  that  was  changed  to  a  smile  by  my  aid 
Gave  joy  to  my  heart, tho’  a  poor  orphan  maid. 


C-3  ) 

From  experience  like  mine  yon  this  lesson  may  bd  row 
Ne'er  sink  unresisting  the  victnm  of  g-iet 
But  sootli  a  friends  care  ’tis  the  best  balm  for  s«n  i  o« 
And,  comforting  others  you’ll  meet  relief 
Thus  each  :ear  that  was  changed  to  a  smile  by  mv  •"  1 
Clieeril  my  heart  tho' a  poor  little  orphan  maid  . 


OH  FORBEAR  to  bid  me  slight  her 
AN  ORIGINAL  SONG 
Composed DT  KITCHiner  . 


^FETiroSo^, 


t  o  r  P 

A — *-*- 

F  — #— 

3=trt: 

Oh  for --bear  to 

j  I f  •'  iff  1 


bid  me  slight  her  Sotil  and  Senses  take  her 


• —  J  j-j-f—f  -  - 

I  ~ ±=rt- 

1  ' 

H - 

- 1- 

part.  Oh  for-bear  to  bid  me  slight  her. 


J&-  Death  it  -  -self  de  light  her,  Life  should 


to  leave  my  Heart,  Life  should 


Though  the  tender  flame  vie  dying, 
Love  Mould  light  it  at  her  Eyes* 

Or  her  tuneful  voice  applying , 
Through  my  Ear  my  surprize  . 


BALLAD 

COMPOSED  BY  M.  T.  KING. 


*  #♦- 


Why  didst  tiim.  quit  thy  mother  dear  Tty  etery  fi.ult  |hallbe  forgot . 
And  from  thy  master  roam  If  thu'lt  neer  rove  again . 


allegro 


THE  'EX1I.E 


Composed  Expressly  and  Exclnesively,for  No.lliol 
La  Belle  AssemblPe^and  to  be  had  only  with  that  work. 


p>t  Cu:Kive  right  hands  &  cross  over  1 

™  - - —  sides  in  the  ^  •  ^u- 


the  top  &  cast  off  on  your 
SC  t  and  half  right  and  left . 


MINTJETTO. 


uJerretto 


•*'.:••••!>;*.  :If-.  .1 


PRESS  ME  AGAIN 


Aiidantino 


Fngravett  for'  La  Belle  AsSemblee  N?  39 


LA.DY  HODGE  PODGJf:’S(  ^UIRRIL 

-iW 


JiU’puV 


Cold  he  lies  in  the  pvave  belov 
My  Love  is  dead 
2 

Sweet  his  tongue  as  thrushes  note 
Quick  in  dance  as  thought  can  he 
Deft  his  tabor  cudgel  stout 
Oh:  he  lies  by  the  willow  tree 
My  Love  is  dead  8Cc  . 

See  the  white  moon  shines  on  high 
Whiter  is  my  true  loves  sluotid 
Whiter  than  the  morning  sky 

Waiter  than  the  evening  cloud 
My  Love  is  dead  tsTc  . 


\?  A  '■! 


X  Ti  S  E  N  C  E 
A  N eav  Ballad  . 


Written  by  MISS  DQDS, 

Set  to  Mn«ic  by 

WILL"?  KITjCHINER.  Med  Doc. 


The  flow’ry  Vale, the  shady  Grove, 

To  my  sad  heart  give  no  delight ; 

I  think  of  thee,  my  absent  Gove, 

And  each  fair  Shrub  becomes  a  Blight: 
And  while  the  greensward  path  1  stray, 

1  sigh  “my  Love  is  far  away. 

3 

T>e  laughing  Crowd, the  festive  Board, 
The  sprightly  Dance ,un  moved  I  see  ; 
To  Me  such  Scenes  no  mirth  afford  , 
They  cannot  raise  one  Smile  in  me  : 
Ah  no!  to  Thee  my  Vows  1  pay  , 

My  own  true  Love,  far,  far  away  . 


&S\)\\TE 


Th a  Charms 


An  Original  Ballad  , 

Composed  expressly  for  La  Belle  Assemblee  , 
By  M-,  P.  King  .  xo 


JDvl>  UUUC  viuiu..--  -  ■  , 

For  not  to  face, and  form  conlind. 
Charms  fill  thy  heart,  and  sold ,  and  mind. 
Then  maiden.if  thy  heart  he  free. 

Old  sweetly  deipi  to  smile  on  me. 


I.  OVE'S  LAST  A  LIE  l; 

Composed  for  La  Belle  Assemble e 
By  Ml-  HOOK.. 


An  iantino 


E&r 

soothing  jiovfi.likvain  extends  ^imaugmentf  my  angtitfhjniain  extends  and 


p:  l  . 

but  augments  my  an — guish. 


„„  ,  -  . —  ,  , ,  ,»•>!»•?  y- 

2n.d Verse. 

>  J>  .*  ;■  >  J*  ■ 

Andyetvhen  parting  thou  Vi  It  still  up--b raid',  and 


n\ 

—r:  r  

•  [r  '  fP 

-J- 

r-T- 

ft 

* 

whilst  the  bursting  sigh  F  smother,  affections  choicest  hlofscms 


ate  dec  ay  cl,  affections  choicest  blofsoms  are  decay  cl  that  I  am  false  to 


*tr 


=$fcp 
E£ 


thee. and  Io\e  another,  that  t>  I  am  false  to  thee,  and  Io\e -anotlier 
Thin  <yst  thou  'while'gazing  back  -with  lingring  view. 

hVe  distance  intenenes  the  glance  to  sever. 

AMiih  va\ing  vitli  thy  hand  loves  last  adieu 
l  li  it  I  can  e'er  forget  the^O  never  O  inner. 


* 


Woman  tile  cause  of  Mans  undoing  > 
Tempts  him  by  syren  smiles  to  ruin  , 
And  when  his  passion  fondly  pressing  , 
He  seeks  the  matrimonial  blessing  , 
She  laught  to  see  his  deep  chagrino, 
And  wonders  what  the  fool  can  mean  , 
Ohi  ManJ'take  heed,  of  love  beware. 
For  love  is  ruin  and  dispair 
Away,  Awav  ,  *'1011  Traitor  I  • 


I'll  Sing  to  Cheek  my  Megan. 


A n O r igrnalWrl ch Tu ne  Compost'd  byMTHook. 


Where  mirth  and  pleasure  reign* 

And  there  my  Gwillym  strikes  the  lyre  . 
Which  all  the  village  youths  admire, 

So  soft  is  ev’ry  strain  .  / 

He  sweeps  the  strings ,  &c.  &c  • 

I  11  sing  to  cheer  my  Megan  dear- 
U  I’ll  sing  cheer  my  Megan” 


SDA 


2 

It  brills  to  remembrance  tlie  scenes  of  my  youth; 

It  reminds  me  of  vows, that  were  founded  in  truth; 
But, al  ls',  soon  will  fall  before  times  Iron  tooth 
The  dear  cot  where  I  first  saw  my  Jane  . 

It  reminds  me  of  scenes  upon  life's  chequer’d  stage. 

Of  sorrows,  alas  .which  no  time  can  assuage  ; 

Ah’  witness  the  tears  and  the  sobbings  of  age  , 

Thou  dear  cot  whereT  first  saw  my  Jane. 

My  tears  have  ceas’d  flowing  theirfonntain  is  dry; 

Ill  lay  my  old  limbs  on  the  grass  plat  here  by. 

And  there  will  I  languish, and  there  will  I  die. 

Near  the  cot  where  I  first  saw  my  Jane  . 

Thus  sigh’d  the  poor  wand’rer,  and. under  a  willow. 

He  stretch’d  himself  forth;  the  cold  earth  was  his  pillow. 
He  stretch’d  himself  forth. at  his  length  on  the  plain  , 
And  the  grace  clos’d  for  ever  on  Henry  and  J  me  . 


AS  LATELY  I  SAT  BY  THE  NYMPH  I  ADOB  F„ 
A  New  Song,  The  ^ords  and  Music  In 

Df  B  U  S  B  Y  . 

Composed  expressly  and  exclusively  for  La  Belle 
Asseniblee  ,and  to  Le  had  only  with  that  Work  . 
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fj 


4 


5 


V.  S  . 


6 


t7 


_  thron'd 


CJl 


_  thron'd 


the  Willow 

Written  byMTRannie, 

Set  to  Music  b-v 


Mr  DAVY. 


Composed  expressly  and  exclusively  for  La  Belle 
Assemble,  and  to  be  had  only  >v  i  tht^^  Work  . 


My  true  Love  I  loft, 
yMy  Country  s  fond  boast, ^ 

In  the  swift  rolling  tide  of  yon  Billow, 
And  Hope  ends  in  care. 

While  I  in  despair. 

Lie  under  the  Shade  of  this  Willow, 

O  weep,  Willow  weep. 

In  tears  thy  boughs  steep, 

And  Swell  the  proud  tide  of  yon  Billow, 
While  my  Heart  swells  as  high. 
With  griefs  hopeless  Sigh, 

Ben<  ath  the  deep  Shade  of  this  Willow  . 


EMMA  OF  THE  MALE, 

Wi'jHen  by  Mi'  T.DIBD  FX 
Co  in  po  set!  by  W  .HE  EVE, 

arnct  to  /x  /lad  071/y  n  z  //  that  ttru-A-  . 


£u(  Lovtgave.b-ivdi  to  many  a  Cane 

Which  o’er  her  Bosom  prey’d 

And  Sorrow  Sadly  chang'd  theF&i r 

Too  ^'lelding' s  iJ  ly  Ma  i  d 

YeiL.^s  ^©turiunff  Spring  repels 

The  Blight  of  Winters  gale 

So  Virtue  cheer'd  the  Cot  where  dwells 

Sweet  Emma  of  the  Dale  . 


fjonj/m  ftrniU(/j  l-»  ,/c/n:  Ac tf .Soid/uzniptcn.  6'frtciStrtznd,.  -j&tyal /.  /SCO. 


/ 


\ 


THE  LASS  OF  LIVERPOOL, 

Composed  by  MT  M.  P.  KING, 
expressly  for  La  Belle  Assembler  ; 
and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work. 


Piano  Forte 


Where  Cocoas  lift  their  tufted 


fted  heads,  And  Orange  blossoms 


The  softest  tints  the  Conch  displays. 
The  cheek  of  her  I  love  outvies; 

And  the  Sea-breeze  midst  burning- rays. 
Is  not  more  cheering-  than  her  eyes : 
Dark  as  the  Pettrel  is  her  hair, 

And  Sain,  who  calls  me  Love-sick  fool; 
Ne'er  saw  a  tropic  maid  more  fair. 
Than  my  sweet  Lass  of  Liverpool. 


AWAKE  MY  FAIR  THE  MORNING  SPRINGS, 


A  NEW  SONG,  SET  TO  MUSIC  BY 

Dr.  Callcott. 

Expressly  and  exclusively  for  Ea  Belle  Assemble,  and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work . 


|p™ 

yields  , 
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flow’- 

*y  waste , 

And  fresh -ness  of  the 

f  f  r  — f 

— - - - - - 

^  LI  ^ 

London, Publish’d  as  the  Act  directs, February  Is.*  1807,  by  J. Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assemble, or  Bells  Court  &  Fashionable  Magazine. 


THE  POOR  BLIND  BOY, 


COMPOSED  BY  THE  REV: 


AUGUSTUS  BARRY 


2 


With  heavy  sighs  I  often  hear, 

You  mourn  my  hapless  woo, 

But  sure  with  patience  I  can  bear, 

A  loss  I  neer  can  know : 

Then  let  not  what  I  cannbt  have , 

My  cheer  of  mind  destroy 
Whilst  thus  I  sing, I, am  a  King, 

Altho’  a  poor  blind  Boy . 

London,  Publish’d  as  the  Act  directs, January  1**180  7,  by  J. Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assemble, or  Bells  Court  and  Fashionable  Magazine. 


ADVICE  TO  MARY, 

The  Words  by  peter  Pindar  esqV 
COMPOSED  BY  G.  LANZA, JUNT 


Expressly  A  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemblee,and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work  . 


London, Publish’d  as  the  Vet  directs 


, March  l«*l80»,by  J. Bell ,  Strand, for  La  Belle  AsUmblee,  or  Boll’,  Court  &  Fashionable. Magazine 


LOVE  AND  FRIENDSHIP; 

THE  WORDS  BY  MR.  PRATT, 

COMPOSED  BY  W.  REEVE. 

Expressly  and  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemblee,and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work 

/r  .  . 


How  few  the  Months,  the  Day  s,  the  Hours  .When  longest  life  we  prove,  How  few  are  s  ,  cred 


to  the  powrs  ,  Of 


Then  O  my  chosen  friend  be  kind. 

My  Love,  thy  balms  impart; 

Give  me, Fidelus,  all  thy  mind, 

Thou  Fanny,  all  thy  Heart  1 
So  shall  we  prove, whateer  our  fate, 

■Whatever  ills  annoy, 

Whether  or  long  or  short  our  date 
Some  portion  mast  be  joy ! 

London,  Publish’d  as  the  Act  directs,  April  Is*  1807,  by  J. Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assemblee.or  Bell’s  Court  &  Fashionable  Magazine. 


the  death  of  crazy  jane. 

Written  by  Robert  Anderson, EsQf 
composed  by  Mr.  hook. 


Expressly  and  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemblee,  and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work 


glimmers  in  the  East ,  0“  the  Heath  her  wild  woes  telling ,  To  the  Winds  and  beat  -  ing  Rain,  Cold  an  - 


“Alas  she  cry,d>,ye  sceies  around  me, 
“Witnesses  of  HEKJlYs  art, 

' Witnesses  he  faithful  found  me, 
ffHow  he  broke  this  tender  Heart, 
fGo  ye  wild  winds,  try  to  move  him, 
"Bid  him  heal  this  H<|art  again. 

Did  he  know  how  much  I  love, 

<fHe  wood  pity  Crazy! Jane. 


rMy  HENRY  comes, I  see  him  yonder, 
‘‘Dart  lijke  lightning  oer  the  Heath, 
Ah:  no,  no,  my  senses  wander 
“Since  he  comes  not, welcome  death. 
Fainting  ;on  the  Heath  she  laid  her, 
Soon  iip  pity  to  her  pain. 

Death  where  Love  at  first  betray  d  her. 
Gave  relief  to  Crazy  Jane  . 


London, Publish’d  as  the  Act  directs, May  Is.*  1807, by  J. Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assemble, or  Bells  Court  &  Fashionable  Magazine. 


THE  COMPLAINT, 


A  NEW  SONG, 

SET  TO  MUSIC  BY  G .  LANZA  JUNT 


No  Henry,  scorn  the  coward  aim , 

’Tis  fraught  with  dire  disgrace, 

Ah  who  could  seek  to  brand  with  shame. 
My  Marys  lovely  face  1 
A  holier  flame  should  fire  thy  breast. 
And  purer  wishes  move,' 

When  she  prefers  thee  to  the  rest, 

Who  best  deserves  thy  love  . 


i<|r>u,  Publish’d  as  the  Art  directs,  July  Is-*  1807,  by  J.  Bell,  Strand,  for  La  Belle  Assemblee,or  Bells  Court  &  Fashionable  Magazine. 


.  >  O  Jsi  Ci 


WRITTEN  BY  C.  SHERIDAN, Esqr 
-Composed  by  G.Masi 


ii.ijjravd  by  J. Balls, No  12, Castle  St.  Leicester  Square. 


Yet  still  again  I ve  wildly  rov’d. 

In  search-  of  love  eternal  bliss. 

Have  gazed,admird,and  thonght  I  lov’d, 
But  love  has  perish’d  in  a  kiss  : 

But  now  oh  vainly  would  I  fly, 

Or  from  thy  sight  dear  Maid  remove. 
The  mind  reflected  by  that  Eye, 

At  length  has  taught  my  heart  to  love  . 


I-ondon, Publish’d  as  the  Act  directs,  August  l5*  1807,  by  J.  Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assemble, or  Bells  Court  &  Fashionable  Mag 


azine . 


Loudon, Publish’d  as  the  Act  directs,  June  Is*  1807,  by  J.Bell,  Strand,for  La  Belle  Assemble, or  Bells  Court  &  Fashionable  Magazine 


gen-  -  -tie  Warb  -  lers  hi-  -ther  fly,  And  shun  the  noon  -  tide  heat. 


I  cX-^  c-U-T  L-U-'  I 


w.-  r  u-- 


Fh-n  n  g.  ^ 


0\ 


Shrubs  a  cool  -  ing  shade  sup  -  ply,  My  Groves  a  safe  re  -  -treat.  My 


^Wiiiirqigip 


London,  Publish'd  as  the  Act  directs,  June  1**1807, by  J. Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assemblee.or  Bells  Court  &  Ibshionable  Map: 


the  blind  boy 

COMPOSED  BY, 

JOSEPH  KEMP 


==£ 


Poo^  little  Boy!  Poor  little 


He  craved  a  stranger  passing  by 
To  lead  him  to  his  lost  abode 
The  stranger  kiss’d  him,  heav’d  a  sigh 
And  put  him  in  his  homeward  road. 

Poor  little  Bov! 

;  o) 

O  stranger  once  I  could  like  you 
The  Suns  resplendant  rays  behold 
Admire  the  Rose  :mpearld  with  dew 
And  see  the  flocks  in  yonder  fold . 

Poor  little  Boy! 


The  beauteous  plume  which  birds  adorn. 

I  view’d  with  rapture  and  with  joy 
And  sprightly  hailcl  the  chearful  mom 
The  happy  little  village  Boy. 

Poor  little  Boy  ! 

is) 

But  now  hard  lot !  Im  forc’d  to  roam 
Depriv’d  of  ev’ry  earthly  joy, 

Sa\e  the  dear  friend  who  when  at  home 
Consoles  and  cheers* her  poor  blind  Boy. 

Poor  little  Boy! 


ocl,  1  nurs'd  on tkeMaid I  a=  dor.e, 


tillbe  =£o rente  I  fancied 


till  be  ^  fore  me  f  fancied.  site 


r  w  r  9 

Jon ‘ger1  jjsh  e <1  to r  tit  re lnyJ^reas t,  -but  tkence  foiavai'tl  inv  passion  wouicl  meet,  my  pa 5  sion.,  but  tbeiiceiorvv-a  r<l 


Mifb  abeairt  cpnfe  o'er£lo\vmcn  wifli  love, 
T  lu  ecstasy  sought  to  embrace; 
lint,  alas!  ske  was  flown like  a.  clov •»-*, 
Ami  s  be  left  not  to  vision  a  rrace 


C ruellancr.'wkj'  couLci  st  fboir  i  in  po.se  ? 

Why  fell  hip  lliaf  Mary  urns  It  mi  l  V 
Like  fke  -mi  U-  111  ri  l  in 'imps  111  r  v-,  u  'll  die  n 
And  tlieu  leaves  it  to  dee  In-  (lie  who 


^rulcnMU.'d  a«lUe  ../ctJn-rcA,-,  gw  &  ^dly^AM.^ncL,  ftelL  *  Fo^uonafJ,  .  /4x 


The  Lover 


Composed  by  Mr  Kelly  expressly  for  La  Belle  Assemble^  &  to  be  had  only  with  that  'Work. 
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When  under  the  Hawthorn  beside  the  green  brook  , 

To  the  Zephyrs  that  scent  the  gay  Yale  , 

My  freedom  fond  Fool,once  again  I  forsook. 

And  told  to  fair  Phillis  my  tale  ; 

Rut  I  soon  found  the  Nymph  was  to  love  less  inclin'd. 
Than  to  taste  the  soft  incense  of  prayV, 

So  the  tows  that  I  pledged  her  I  ga\c  to  the  wind. 
And  scorn  d  the  lone  willow  to  wear. 


3 

No  more  rhafa  with  anger, with  love, or  disdain. 

The  Tyrant  I  drove  from  my  breast. 

Till  the  shafts  of  bright  beauty  renew’d  the  fond  pain, 
And  to  Daphne  my  flame  T  contest; 

O  joy  beyond  bounds,  when  in  accents  sincere. 

She  whisper'd  dear  Damon  Im  thine. 

Nor  less  tr-ce  the  pledge, nor  less  honest  the  prayr, 
When  I  answer'd  dear  Daphne  thou'rt  mine  . 


London  Publish’d  as  the  Art  directs  June  1®*  18 06. by  J.  Bell  Strand.  For  La  Belle  Assembler  or  Bells  Court  and  Fashionable  Mar? 


H k  hVThat  1  Love. 


Om.y  TfW 

IMITATED  E;  H  O  M  TASSO 


niy  Fair  IheTender  talc,  And  alii 


Sfes# 


l<1_fl  - 1?  from  a-bove,  and  On.Iy  tell  her  that  I  love  tell  her 


London  Publish’d  as  the  Art  du¬ 


etts  Mart*  1'.' ISOfiln  J  1,-11  Strt  rd  .  For  La  r  OK  Vssn'  lire  crlle 


~t - i - ar 


T  M  F, 


PART  1  A'  G  X,  O  V  E  Ji  > 


Composed  by  M  ?  Hook. 


. . .  aS  the  Art  dire(  t3  W“y  1  -  1806  b>-  J  Strand  •  Forla  Belle  Assemble  or  Bell*  Court*  Fashionable  MuV 


COME  CLOE  AND  GIVE  ME  SWEET  KISSES 
The  celebrated  Words  of  Sr  H  anbury  Williams  Composed  expressly  4-  exclusively  for  La  JBeDe  Assembler 


By  DR  KITCHINER 


Count  the  Bees  that  on  Hybla  are  playing, 
Count  the  FloWrs  that  enamel  its  Fields, 
Count  the  Flocks  that  on  Tempe  are  straying. 
Or  the  grain  that  rich  Sicily  yields; 

Go  number  the  Stars  of  the  Heav’n, 

Count  how  many  Sands  on  the  Shore, 
"When  so  many  kisses  youve  given, 

I  still  shall  be  craving  for  more. 


To  a  heart  full  of  love  let  me  hold  thee. 
To  a  heart  which  Dear.CIoe  is  thine, 
With  my  arms  i’ll  for  ever  enfold  thee. 
And  twist  round  thy  Limbs  like  a  Vine; 
What  joy  can  be  greater  than  this  is. 

My  life  on  thy  Lips  shall  be  spent. 

But  the  Wretch  that  can  number  his  kisses 
With  few  will  be  ever  content. 


These  Word-,  have  been  before  set  to  Music  by  three  different  Masters  Viz.  Dr  BOYCE,  Mr  B  F.  R  G,  and  Mr  RliRGE  S  S,  hut  the  present 
Composition  is  wholly  Original. 


SWEET  BIRD  ART  THOU  FLOWN. 

COMPOSED  BY  W:  SLAPP, 


And  let  me  «nce  more  be  c.harmdby  thy  note. 
Those  lovely  strains  cou’d  T  hear  you  renew; 

My  sorrow  ’twoutd  cheer  my  pleasure  promote. 
Return!  Oh  return!  sweet  Bird  to  my  view|. 

(3) 

From  hope  not  a  shadow  then  can  be  deriv’d!, 

Shall  I  ne’er  see  again  that  plumage  so  bright; 
joy  car*  be  mine  while  of  thee  depriv’d , 
Return!  Oh  return!  sweet  Bird  from  your  flight. 


tear  would  oft  fall  as  she  gaz’d  on  a  Book,  Or 


Ah, Henry, why  faithless?v  hy  leave  me  to  pine. 

And  thus  turn  a  deaf  tar  to  my  prayer? 

Why  leave  this  fond  hear  :, which  so  long1  has  been  thine, 
The  Victim  of  Love  an  1  despair? 

Return, ah  return, to  Mar  a, she  cried 
Return, ah  return, still  kin  1  Echo  reply’d 
And  join’d  thus  her  Iojs  to  deplore. 

But  Henry, Mho  panted  fcr  riches  and  fame 
Long  since  had  selected  a  wealtheir  Dame 
For  though  fair, yet  Maria  was  poor  . 


Her  form, once  sd  graceful  now  emblem  of  death; 

The  roses  her  theeks  had  forsook; 

Tlie  place  she  so  |lovtt,there  she  yielded  her  breath 
With  a  sigh,oii  the  stone  by  the  Brook. 

Ah,pity  Maria, eich  Nymph  softly  cry’d; 

Ah,pity  Maria, kind  Echo  reply’d 
As  lifeless  they  bore  her  along; 

Her  dirge,  ah  so  mournful  each  lover  did  sing 
No  age, or  no  sex, but  they  tribute  did  triug 
And  plaintively  joiml  in  the  Song'. 


AN  ORIGINAL  REEL  AND  WALTZ, 


COMPOSED  BY  Mr.  LANZA. 

Expressly  for  the  SO*?1  Numbur  of  La  Belle  Assemblee  and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work  . 


THE  STOLEN  SIGH, 

COMPOSED  BY  Mr. Hook 


Expressly  &  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assembler, No  29,  and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work . 


i^et  that  feel  _  _  _  ing  mind.  Where  ev*_  _  ry  ten  -  d Pr  thought  with  thine 


is  twin’d.  Whose 
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Then  will  I  hie  me  to  some  shelter’d  Vale,' 

Where  healths  pure  rose  is  wafted  from  the  gale. 
And  the  stol  n  sigh  exchanged, again  shall  b-- , 

The  charm  unknown  that  binrls  my  '.-i|  to  o  , 
For  ever 


SCYTHIAN  DANCE, 

IN  THE  OPERA  OF  IPHIGENIA  IN  TAURIDE.by  GLUCK. 
No  publish  d  for  the  first  time, exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemblee. 


AN  ORIGINAL  WALTZ, 

BY  Mr.  KOLLMANN, 

For  the  Year  1808 . 

Composed  expressly  &  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemble, &  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work 


Simplicity, 


WRITTEN  BY  Mr  UPTON, 

COMPOSED  BYW.P.R.COPE 

Expressly  and  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemblee,  and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work. 


My  Love  is  a  Mai  -  den  de-  -  void  of  all  guile.  And  yet  can  sn  -  -  snare  if  she 


deigns  but  to  smile.  For  oh!  by  a  smile  was  my  Heart  stole  from  me.  And  the 
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Her  Cheeks'  sweet  Vermillion  she  stole  from  the  Rose, 
Her  breath  from  each  flower, each  flower  that  blows. 
Then  her  bosom, but  ah, that  an  Angels  must  be, 
And  the  name  of  the  Stealer  is  Simplicity. 


Her  mincT  and  ye  Gods  what  a  treasure  is  there, 
She  stole  from  perfection  I  solemnly  swear. 

Then  for  grace, bit  it’s  clear, she  has  robbdall  the 
And  the  name  of  the'  Stealer  is  Simplicity  . 


Ye  Swains  if  you  mefet  the  fair  thief  in  your  way, 
O  seize  and  consign  her  to  justice  I  pray. 
Remember  my  Heart  she  has  stoln  from  me, 
And  the  name  of  the  Stealer  is  Simplicity. 


London, Publish'd  as.the  Act  directs, Oct  1  l»*1807,by  j. Bell, Strand, for  La  Belle  Assembled, or  Bells  Court  &  Fashionable 


Magazine  ■ 


THE  TOMB  OF  MY  FATHERS, 

A  PATHETIC  BALLAD, 

Composed  expressly  and  exclusively  for  La  Belle  Assemblee,  (and  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work,) 


Engravd  by  J-  Balls,  12, Castle  St.  Leicester  Square. 
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Tvvas  his, deaf  to  pity, to  tenderness  dead; 

The  falling'  to  crush, and  the  hnmble  to  spnrn: 

-Hti t  1  staid  not  his  scorn,  —  from  his  Mansion  I  fled. 

And  my  beating  heart  vowel  ne\er  more  to  return  . 

What  Home  shall  receive  me  one  Home  yet  I  know; 

Oer  it  s  gloomy  recess, see  the  pine  branches  Wave ! 

Tis  the  Tomb  of  my  Fathers  ! the  world  is  my  foe, 

YnJ  all  my  inheritance  now  is  the  grave  . 

J.oncl»i.,'PaMi*!.*l  r!v  V.  t  dlr-i  ts.Sept  lV  ISO?,  by  J. B-Il, Strand, for  La 


’Tis  the  Tomb  of  my  Fathers. the  grey  moistend  Malls, 
Declining  to  earth, speak  aloud  of  decay  . 

The  gate, off  its  hinges,  and  half  op  ning, falls  , 
^Approach  faost  unhappy,  th)  dwelling  of  clay.” 

Alas, thou  sole,  dwelling  of  all  I  hold  dear. 

How  littlejthis  meeting  once  augured  my  breast! 
From  a  wanderer  accept,  oh  my  Father,  this  tear, 
Receive  hijn,the  last  of  his  race, to  your  rest . 

'  ] 

Belle  Assemble, or  Bells  Court  and  Fashionable  Magaz 


Original  COUNTRY  DANCES,  STRATHSPEY,  and  WALTZ.  Composed  (for  the  Year  I8O7  .  j  u.cluding  a  REEL. 
Expressly  and  Exclusively  for  LA  BELLE  ASSEMBLES  or  BELLAS  Court  &.  Fashion  able  Magazine. 


By^  those  eminent  Composers, GOVt KOLLMAN  .  S  AI'NDERSON.  and  Ware. 


N”  2.  The  1^  Cu:  Set  to  the  2^  Lady,thento  the  2^  Gent:  down  middle, up  ag-ain,?t  Allemande,  foot  it  Return  corners,foot  it  &lead  outsides. 


G.  Ware 


Tlie  1®*  Cu;give  their  rig-ht  hands  Across  over  1  Cu;  lead  thro  the  top  8t  cast  of  onyour  own  sides  in  the  2^  Cxcplace.Set  &  half  right  deleft 


General  Hutchinson's  "Walt*. 


Kol  1  numn 


T|  e  1^  Lady  down  middle.  Genttdown  the  side,  up  again.  Lady  down  the  sideGent:downthemiddle.uY  again,  cross  over.right  and  left. turn  corners. 
Forty  Thieves.  *  -  m  ^  ,  ml  _  .  ^  ^  ..“2  Saunderson 


T  he  1*5*  I-adj  down  the  middle  Gent:  down  the  side]  up  ag ..in, Lady  down  the  side, Gent:  down  the  middle,up  ag'ain  cross  over  right  &left  turn  comers  - 
Buenos  Ayres.  K  ✓  ' 

”  “  ^  Saunderson 


Thel.  and  2^  Cu:  Back  to  back.then  hands  across  and  back  again,Lead  down  up  again  and  Pousette 


ROUNDELAY, 


Composed  by  Mr  hook 

Expressly  for  No  3C2  of  La  Belle  Assemblee,&  to  be  had  only  with  that  Work. 


There,  through  the  summer  day, 
Cool  streams  are  laving; 
There, while  the  tempests  sway. 
Scarce  are  boughs  waving; 
There,  thy  rest  shalt  thou  take. 
Parted  for  ever; 

Never  again  to  awake, 

Never, O  never! 

Never,  O  never! 


Where  shall  the  traitor  rest. 

He,  the  deceiver. 

Who  could  win  Maidens  breast. 
Ruin  and  leave  her? 

In  the  lost  battle. 

Bourn  down  by  the  flying; 
Where  mingles  wars  rattle 
With  the  groans  of  the*  dying; 

There  shall  he  be  lying. 


Her  wing  shall  the  Eagle  flap 
Oer  the  false  hearted; 

Ilis  warm  blood  the  Wolf  shall  lap. 
Ere  life  be  parted. 

Shame  and  dishonour  sit 
By  his  grave  ever: 

Blessing  shall  hallow  it 
Never, O  never'. 

Never, O  never'. 


I  have  Lov'd  thee,  dearly  Lov'd  thee. 
"Written  by  the  late  Mr.s  Robinson. 
Composed  by  Ml  Hook. 

Fxprefsly  for  La  Belle  Afsemblee.  N?  52. 


Voce. 


Andantino  con  molto  espressione 


I  have  lov’d -thee 


Piano  -Forte 
or  Harp. 


dearly,  LoV^d  thee  through  an  age  of  ■worldly  woe,  How.  an  -  grateful  I  have  provdtliee,  Let  my 
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Looking  forward  ’till  to  _  morrov,  Ev  *  ry  day  I  lovd  tliee  moie;  Ev  ry  day  I 


my* 


Pow’r  nor  fplendor  could  not  charm  me, 

1  no  joy  in  wealth  could  fee; 

Nor  could  threats  or  fears  alarm  me. 

Save  the  fear  of  losing  thee. 

When  the  ftorms  of  fortune  prefs’dthee, 
I  have  wept  to  fee  thee  weep; 

When  relentlefs  cares  distrefs’d  thee, 

I  have  lull’d  those  cares  to  fleep. 


When  with  thee  what  ills  could  harm  me. 
Thou  cfould  st  every  pang  afsuage; 

But  when  absent  nought  could  charm  me, 
Ev’ry  moment  feem'd  an  age; 

Fare  thee  (well  ungrateful  rover, 

Wei  comp  Gallia’s  hostile  IT.  ore: 

Now  the  hiree/.es  waft  me  over  , 

Now  we;  part  to  meet  no  more. 


NV  .<.3 


THE  SALUTATION 
A  Duett  Composed  by  Mr  Hook,  for  two  Voices  . 


A 


I  Sigh  for  Love  and  Emma. 


Andantino  Graziftso. 


2 

Bloom  on  ye  Flow’rs  so  fresh  and  fair. 
Diffuse  your  odours  thro  the  Grove; 
Bloom  on  ye  Flew  is  so  fresh  and  fair, 
For  you  remind  me  of  my  love! 
Bloom  on  ye  Flow’rs  so  fresh  and  fair. 
Yet  tho’  you  scent  the  ambient  air  , 
With  her  I  love  you  can’t  compare. 

Fir  sweeter  blooms  my  .Emma  . 


3 

Sing;  on  sweet  Bird  your  gladdning  lays 
Ye  sweetest  Minstrels  to  my  ear  ; 

Sing;  on  sweet  Bird  your  gladdhing  lays 
For  I  your  wild  notes  love  to  hear  : 

Sing;  on  sweet  Bird  your  gladdhing  lays  , 
They  tell  to  me  of  former  days  , 

But  pleasure’s  blossom  seen  decays  , 

I  sigh  for  love  and  Emma  . 
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It  forward 
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